8          THE MEDIATOR

mind, first to all life's joys, and then to all
its sorrows. Each joy comes to us, not to
be made our own, but to receive from us
the touch of our spirit as it wends its way
to the source of all joy. Does my friend
draw love out of me and transform my
life ?. Let me be thankful that the Godhead
so descends through him to me to give me
joy. But with my gratitude I must send,
by the returning stream in my beloved,
something from me which the G-odhead
can build into His everlasting life. Does
my friend love me ? Then I must not keep
his love as my own, but send it through
me, up and up, with those returning
streams which flow through me. Is one
grateful to me ? In truth, it is not to me
he is grateful, but to the descending God-
head who worked through me a deed which
released gratitude. Do they bend the knee
to me as a saviour ? Then I must pass
their worship on, up and up, to the One
Life whence issued the message of salva-
tion. The flower, the hill, the mountain
range, the sea, these inspire me with their
beauty or their grandeur. But through